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EASTER SONGS 


Easter! Listen to its coming! 
Easter! Easter o'er the land. 
March of snowdrop, tread of crocus, 


Patter of the bluebell band. 


Hear the chorus nature sings us: 
Easter faith is in our song; 
Christ the risen brings earth gladness, 


Easter! From a distant treetop 
Comes a bird's voice sweet and clear; 
Robins calling most distinctly: 
“Cheer-up! cheer-up! we are here.” 


Brings all good, dispels all wrong!” 
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Hear the Easter sunlight singing: 
“Life I bear to all mankind; 

In the brightness of our Savior, 
Sight has come to those born blind.” 


Easter! Lambs play in the meadow, 
Where the earth is growing green, 

And the pigeons on the barn roof 
Gray and purple feathers preen. 


Hear the Easter lilies singing, 
In the church and in the field: 


“On this resurrection morning 


All the ills of earth are healed.” 
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Easter! Hopes are rising higher, 
To the hope that is divine; 

In the resurrection glory 
Endless life is yours and mine. 


Hear the thankful children singing— 
Faces smiling, voices gay: 

“Life has come to earth forever, 
Christ is risen on this day.” 


thy), LA 
WU GRA 
ut! 


WEE WISDOM 7 


ig, Khe Anderstanding 


WS 
Chapter I] 


“You said you would help me,” said Bobby. “I want to be 
helped right now; I want to know your names.” 

“Why, certainly, but you should have guessed that long ago. 
We are the Understanding Twins. Your mother knows all about us; 
ask her,”’ a small vaice said as the brownies dodged out of sight. 

Bobby tiptoed into the room where Mother was singing to 
Sister, and waited. When Sister was sound asleep, he asked: 

“Mother, did you really ever see the brownies of my shoes?” 

“Did you find out their names?” Mother quickly returned. 

“Yes, they said that they were the Understanding Twins. They 
said you knew them well. Tell me about them.” 

“Well,” said Mother, “I have watched those twins for some 
time, and to me the brownie of the right shoe is ‘God is Good’ and 
the brownie of the left shoe is ‘God is everywhere.” So wherever we 
go we take with us the understanding that God is good and that God is 
everywhere. You see, my shoes have brownies, too.” 

Bobby was still for a long time and then he said: “If I never 
forget those brownies, I’]] never be afraid, will 1>” 

When Bobby found his shoes the next morning they were right 
where he had left them, and he knew that the brownies had guarded 
them all night for him. He was thankful and pleased that they were 
going to be with him all the time. 

In the afternoon, after he had helped Mother in the garden and 
had fed the rabbits and the chickens, he started for the woods to see 
whether the thrushes had finished their nest. Yes, there they were, 
Mrs. Thrush on the nest and Mr. Thrush trilling and singing, cele- 
brating the completion of his home. 

Just then the gray squirrel that often played hide and seek with 
Bobby, barked: “I spy! I see you! Now you find me.” And he dis- 
appeared. Bobby ran in and out among the trees. Sometimes he 
thought that he saw the squirrel wave his tail, as much as to ask: “Why 
don’t you come on?” On he went, but after a while he stopped. What 
a strange place. He had never been there before. The trees were so 
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WEE WISDOM 9 
thick that it was dark. He could not see the sun. All around him 


the ground was wet and muddy, and his feet stuck wherever he walked. 

He stopped. How lonely he was! It was dark and still. His 
feet felt damp as they sank slowly into the swamp. Then he began to 
cry. The mud of the bog seemed to hold him and draw him down. 

He was a brave boy, so he did not cry long. When he had wiped 
his eyes so that he could see, he saw right in front of him two beautiful 
moccasin flowers. Mother called them lady slippers. “They made him 
think of Mother’s shoes. What a funny feeling he had! He wanted 
to see his mother. He began to cry again and then—was he mistaken, 
or were there really brownies in the lady slippers? He thought he 
saw those laughing Understanding Twins. 

Then he began to laugh. He could almost hear his mother say- 
ing: “The right one is ‘God is Good’ and the left one is ‘God is every- 
where.” ”” He knew that he was not alone; he knew that God was 
with him. 

Somehow, while he was looking at the lady slippers and watch- 
ing for the brownies to laugh at him again, he stepped up on a log and 
the brownies of the leaves and sticks helped him to clean his shoes. 
Then from his higher place on the log he saw the path that led home, 
with Mr. Gray Squirrel waiting for him. 

As he started to walk he knew that the Understanding Twins 
were with him, for when he put down his right foot the brownie of 
that shoe said “God is good,”” and when the other foot went down the 
other twin said, “God is everywhere,” and so on all the way back. 
Left foot: “God is good;” right foot: “God is everywhere.” Left 
foot—right foot—God is good—God is everywhere. 

A happy boy told Mother the story that evening, and ended by 
saying: ‘Mother, I will never be afraid again. Brownies and fairies 
are real, and good thoughts are like the brownies and the fairies. | 
think that they are the same. They help one so much.” 

Mother laughed and said: “These brownies have been telling you 
secrets again.” 


(The end) 
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LILLIAN CRAIG 


Bobby and Betty were twins. 

One day they came running in from school. ‘“O Mother! 
Mother!” cried Betty. ‘““Tomorrov: is April Fools’ day.” 

‘And I’m going to fool every one,” said Bobby. “I know that 
I can fool folks better than anybody,” and he swelled with importance. 

“How are my children going to fool people>?’’ Mother asked. 

“I’m going to put a mouse in Teacher’s desk drawer,” said 
Bobby. “That will fool her.” 

“T’m going to hide old Mrs. Brown’s bottle of milk in the morn- 
ing, so she can’t find it,”” said Betty; and they told of many other jokes 
that they were planning to play. 

Mother listened attentively. “I have a better plan than that for 
fooling folks,” she said. “People are expecting disagreeable things to 
happen to them tomorrow. Why don’t you fool them by doing some- 
thing nice, instead>”” ‘Then she began suggesting to them different 
April fool jokes that they could play. 

“*Let’s do it! Let’s do it!” cried Bobby, delightedly. 

““Let’s!”’ echoed Betty. So it was settled that next day they 
were to play only the new kind of April fool jokes. 

The following morning they were up bright and early. As 
soon as they were dressed they put on their hats and their coats and 
ran into the kitchen. Mother handed each of them a basket. They 
had planned what was to go into those baskets, so they knew that they 
were full of goodies. They walked as fast as their heavy loads would 
allow, and did not stop until they came to a little old house on another 
street. Alone in this house lived Mrs. Brown, a fussy little woman 
who was badly crippled with rheumatism. Very quietly they slipped 
up to her back door. The milkman, knowing how crippled she was, 
always set her bottle close beside the door so that she would have no 
trouble in getting it. Right beside the bottle, where she would be sure 
to see them, they set down their baskets. On top of the baskets they 
placed a piece of paper on which was written: “April fool!” Then 
they tiptoed away and ran home as fast as they could, laughing all the 
while to think how greatly surprised Mrs. Brown would be to find two 
baskets full of good things to eat. 
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They tiptoed upstairs before Mother could see them and carefully 
made their beds. On each counterpane they put a piece of paper. Of 
course that too said: “April fool!” 

They went to school extra early that morning, for they wanted to 
see all the other children before the bell rang, to ask them to join in 
the new kind of April fool joke that they were going to play. Before 
long the children began gathering in the school yard. Bobby and Betty 
were soon in the center of a group, talking as fast as ever they could. 


At first the other children shook their heads, but as they all liked Bobby 
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On top of the baskets they placed a piece of paper on which was written: 
“April fool!” 


and Betty, they soon decided that, as usual, they would do what the 
twins wanted them to do. 

The bell rang and Teacher came to the door. She looked nerv- 
ous and worried, for she was expecting that many naughty pranks 
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would be played that day; but the children were already in line and 
each was standing at attention. At the command, “March,” every one 
filed in, hung up his wraps, and took his seat. Not a soul had spoken. 
Teacher looked surprised, but she said nothing. 

When it was time to call the roll she had to open her desk drawer 
to get the roll book. She dreaded opening that drawer. Every April 
Fool’s day since she had been teaching she had found mice in that 
drawer—and she was afraid of mice. She stood as far back as she 
could and with two fingers jerked the drawer open a little at a time, but 
no mouse jumped out. She looked still more surprised. Was it possible 
that the children had forgotten that this was the first day of April? 
No, for she had heard them talking about it for a week. They could 
not have forgotten, but what had happened? She could not under- 
stand. She began to teach the classes, but kept looking about the room, 
expecting every minute that some dreadful prank would be played. 
But nothing happened; every one paid attention. No one whispered, 
no joke was played. By this time Teacher looked so surprised that 
the children could hardly keep from laughing. 

Just before school closed for the day Bobby walked to the front 
of the room and laid a note on the teacher’s desk. She did not open it 
for a minute. She thought that there must be a bug or something of 
the sort in that paper, but she unfolded it. This is what she read: 

“We were good. 
You expected us to be bad. 
April fool!” 

She read it the second time, then, looking at the eager little faces 
before her, she burst out laughing. 

“You fooled me beautifully this time,” she said. “I was ex- 
pecting you to be naughty; instead, I have never seen any other chil- 
dren so good. Never before have I been so badly fooled.” Mother 
and Mrs. Brown said the same thing. ; 

“O Bobby!” said Betty, as she started upstairs to bed that night, 
“wasn’t this the very nicest April Fools’ day in the world?” 

““Yes,”” answered Bobby sleepily, “’twas the finest ever.” 
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= “Vivian Wiser Laramore | 


I love the rain because I know 

The rain will make my garden grow; 
And if it’s dark where I must play, 
I think about the magic way 

Each tiny seed will swell and sprout 
And poke a curious green head out. 


And what a selfish child I'd be 

To want the sun to shine for me, 
When every patient leaf and flower 
Has waited for this pleasant shower, 
And friendly streams where fishes swim 
Need rain to fill them to the brim. 


And so, you see, it’s very plain 


The reason why I love the rain. 

I have been thirsty and I know 
| Where all the little raindrops go; 
And if God cares for plant and tree, 


I know that he will care for me. 
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Te SONG MARY SANG 


Mae Van Norman aie 


Mary played in the wood every sunny day, and often when it 
was not sunny; for Mary and her mother and her father lived in the 
wood, in a little cottage that was built on the bank of a narrow, wind- 
ing river. While Mary’s father was away each day, cutting down 
cedar trees for poles which he sold to a telegraph company, her 
mother was busy in the house, baking bread and pies, sweeping 
and dusting—making the wee home neat and sweet be- 
fore the night fell—so Mary was free to play in the paths 
under the giant pine trees that smelled so sweet, and in 
and out among spicy-smelling tamaracks and balm of 
aA Gilead. 

i In the wood where Mary played there were many 
x birds—robins and wrens and thrushes and vireos—and 
she loved them dearly. She knew where their nests were 
hidden, sometimes filled with tiny, daintily-tinted eggs. 
She peeked into many a nest that held small families of 
birdlings, funny-looking, wide-mouthed babies! No two 
kinds of birds built nests alike, she found; the wren built 
one kind, the robin another. The vireo had a nest that 
swung, like a cradle, from a branch of a thimbleberry 
bush; the brown thrush had a nest in a yew tree. The hum- 
mingbird’s nest was so small and gray that Mary could 
scarcely see it when peering up at it from under the pine 
bough on which it was built. The robin had a clumsy- 
looking nest in a cottonwood tree by the river. 

And she knew their calls—for each bird has a call, 
note—the same as if they had said, ““Good morning.” One 
bird called, “Spring of the year, spring of the year,” 
over and over. Another little bird high up in the tree 
top called something that sounded to Mary like, “Mary is 
good! Mary is good! good! good! good! good!” over 
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and over again. Then one day, much to Mary’s surprise, the brook, 
deep in the heart of the wood, gurgled the very same words: “Mary is 
good! Mary is good! good! good! good! good!” 

Mary began to sing these words over and over to herself as she 
played. 

One morning her mother heard her singing the refrain. ‘“What 
is that you are singing, Mary she asked. 

“Oh,” Mary replied, “‘it’s what the bird says. The brook says it 
too—‘‘Mary is good. Mary is good! good! good! good! good!” 

“What bird says its, Mary >” 

“T don’t know, for I can’t see him—but I hear him.” 

““That is enough,” the mother said. Her 
eyes were shining. Mother eyes shine like this 


sometimes. 
After Mary had run off to play, the us 
mother opened the window wide, so that the AVA 


clean, pure air swept in. “Good! good! good!” 
she sang. 

When Mary’s father came home that 
night Mary’s mother said to him: “Dan, Mary 
has found a bird that sings a strange song, 
but a very sweet one. It says: “Mary is good! 
Mary is good! good! good! good! good!” 

So they all began singing the song. They 
liked it very much. “Some day we'll find the 
bird that sings it,” they told each other. 

So the days went on. 

One day toward noon Mary’s mother 
gave Mary a little basket covered with a white 
napkin, and said: “Please take this to your 
father in the wood, up by the spring. He’s 
cutting down trees up there.” 
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So Mary ran as fast as she could through the wood, and at last 
she came to the place where her father was at work. She gave him 
the basket, and he sat down on the bank beside the water. While he 
was eating his nice, wholesome lunch he smiled at her, and asked: 

“Mary, how would you like to have a playfellow—a fine, big 
dog? I know a man who will give us one.” 

Mary clapped her hands. It seemed almost too good to be true. 
A playfellow at last! And so the dog came to live with Mary in 
the wood. 

“What shall we name him, Mary?’’ Mother asked when he 
arrived. 

Mary laughed, and patted the shaggy head. “Oh, I’m going to 
call him Glad!” she exclaimed, for she was so glad that it seemed to 
her that no other name would do for him. 


— 


Cled had out to the boat, and was 


A 


now towing it to the bank. 


Glad learned to carry the basket containing the lunch for Mary’s 
father; and sometimes he would trot off all alone through the trees, 
with the basket in his mouth, find Mary’s father, deliver the lunch, and 
trot back home again to play with Mary. 

One day Mary and Glad were playing on the bank of the river. 

Mary had a little boat in which she used to row up and down, 
up and down the stream, in front of the cottage door. Today she left 
Glad on the shore, and pushed off by herself, for Glad made the boat 
heavy for rowing. She never knew how it happened, but in some way 
the boat tipped, and one of her oars fell into the water with a great 
splash. 
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Mary could not reach the oar, and soon it had floated out into the 
middle of the river. 

“Mother, Mother,” she called, wondering how she was going to 
get back to the shore, for the boat was drifting farther and farther down 
the river. 

And then she felt a tug on the rope that was fastened to the bow 
of the boat. And lo, Glad, her faithful playfellow and friend, on 
seeing her dilemma had plunged into the water, swum out to the boat, 
and was now towing it to the bank. 

“Glad! Glad! Glad!” she cried, oh, so thankfully! 

And that is what her mother said when she heard the story. 

And that is what we all are thinking, isn’t it? 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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SUMMER DRESSES 


April is a busy month for the mothers who are making new 
clothes—dresses and “‘undies’’—all colors and sizes and styles, for the 
little folks. After the winter is past the heavier clothing must be laid 
aside and the dainty, fresh, cool things should be ready for use. 

If we are really thankful for our mothers and the nice things 
that they do for us, we shall always be glad to help them. So when 
Mother is making pretty clothes for you, suppose you say: “Mother, 

let me put some embroidery on 

that dress (or on that apron) to 

make it a little more beautiful.” 

Then if you tell her that you will 

We shall start with a little 

. morning dress or apron and use 
Di agram 1 diagram |. Isn't this a funny 
little clown? He is going to help 

you to be sweet early in the morning, so that no matter if you should 


make it by the patterns and in- 

structions given in Wee Wisdom, 
feel cross inside when you wake up, you could look at him and let him 
seem to say to you: 


she will probably say: “All right, 
Darling, I am sure that you will 
do it well and that it will be 
beautiful.” 


Smile awhile, Miles and miles 

And while you smile Of smiles, 

Another smiles, And life’s worth while 
And soon there’s Because you smiled. 


FRANCES 
FOULKS 
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We shall call him Mr. Joymaker, and all day we shall pass to 
others the joy that he starts us off with in the morning. 


Trace diagram | on a piece of paper, and from this pattern trace 
it on two pieces of cloth for the pockets. The design will not show 
very well unless it is on plain material. After the tracing is finished, 
cut out the pockets, allowing 
about !/, inch at the top for 
a hem, and about 14 inch to 
turn under all around. Turn 
the hem and fasten it in place 
with some of the embroidery 
cotton, which should be a 
very dark color that will go 
well with the material. Use 
the running stitch for the hem —> 
on the pockets. The run- ( 
ning stitch is made by taking 
a tiny stitch on the wrong ee agram 2 
side and a longer one on the 
right side. Then turn under !% inch around the other three sides and 
baste. Trace Mr. Joymaker on two pieces of plain material that will 
match the material of the dress, and cut out the figure very carefully 
on the outside line. Baste one figure of Mr. Joymaker on each pocket, 
being careful to place the figure over the picture of him that you traced 
when you made the pockets. Buttonhole all around the outside edge 
with short stitches made close together. Mark the inner lines with 

the outline stitch. Work the 
eyes, the mouth, the hands, and 
the buttons in the satin or over- 
and-over stitch. For the nose 
make two French knots. Make 
a French knot in white on each 
eye. Then baste the pockets 
in place and fasten around the 


- three sides with the running 
— 3 stitch. Last, we shall work the 
Diagram feet right through the pocket 


and dress, in the same stitch that 

we used in making the hands and the buttons. How jolly our clown 
looks! 

Design 2 is for another dress, to keep the smiles going. The 

hungry little bird may be traced on a piece of paper. Then put the 
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tracing paper, with the carbon side up, under paper upon which you 
have already traced the bird. Trace again, being careful to follow the 
lines exactly. Now you have a bird turned the other way. You 
can use the first pattern to trace a bird on one pocket. Then turn the 
paper over and trace the second bird on the other pocket. You now 
have two birds that are facing each other. Draw the outline of the 
worm right across the front of the dress between the birds. This will 
be better if done on paper first, and then put on the dress. This design 
is to be worked in outline stitch and in a bright color on a dark material. 


ae 


Diagram 4 


The quacking goose, diagram 3, is to be traced as the bird was 
traced, and used on the pockets, with the geese facing each other. This 
is to be worked in the outline stitch. The eyes of the birds and the 
geese are to be made in little solid dots, or in big French knots. 

Now for the daintier dresses. Diagram 4 shows how a solid 
colored material may be used, instead of a hem, to face the skirt. Make 
your facing from this diagram, on one end of a long piece of paper; 
then lay the pattern on the paper right where the line stops, and trace 
again. Continue this until there is a piece long enough to go half way 
around the skirt, the width of which should be cut to fit your pattern. 
Cut the material for the facing from this pattern, making it as deep 
as you choose. Face the skirt on the right side with the piece that you 
have cut out, turning in about 14 inch at the top. Baste in place and 
fasten down with the running stitch, using a pretty colored floss. Now 

you are to make the little flowers that are shown 
in the diagram above each point. Trace them 
i on the skirt; then work in the lazy daisy stitch, 
fhy : making a French knot for the center and using 
Dia gram 5 floss of the same color that you used to fasten 
down the facing. 

Diagram 5 may be outlined in bright colors at different places on 
the dress where it will look well, or it may be appliqued. Cut the 
rose from bright red or blue material andthe leaves from green. Baste 
the rose and the leaves over the diagram, which has been traced on 
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the dress, and buttonhole around them in fine stitches. Use the outline 
stitch on the lines and make three French knots in the centers. 

Now you have some beautiful little dresses for summer, and if you 
have put the stitches in with joy, you will have much joy from wearing 
the dresses. A joyful face above a pretty little dress adds much to 
the beauty of the dress, doesn’t it? Watch the corners of your mouth 
and keep them turned upward, so that you can start the smile that will 
make the “miles and miles of smiles” that make life worth while. 


Yow 


Dear Wisdoms: 


This being Easter month, I thought that it would be well 
for us to talk about the Good Words Club. Easter celebrates 
the beginning of the better life, and how can we live better if 
we do not use better words? 

So many of you have been joining the Good Words Club 
that surely the Wee Wisdom branch of the Club is becoming 
one of great strength. 

I should like to gather all of you into one great garden 
where we all could join in a planting of seeds that would bring 
us lovely flowers and delicious fruits. But I do not see how 
that can be done; we live far apart, and then just think of the 
acres it would take to make a garden large enough to give us 
all room. So, since we cannot have that kind of garden, I am 
inviting you to join me in planting a garden of good thoughts 
as expressed in good words. Let us say that we use the hoe 
of good will, the rake of faith, and the soil of love. Planted 
in such soil and tended with such tools, we are sure to have a 
wonderful harvest from our sowing of good words. 

On another page you will find a Good Words Club ap- 
plication form. Those of you who are not now in the garden 
but who wish to join us in the sowing of good, should fill in the 
form and send it to the Good Words Club secretary. Before 
filling in the form be sure to read the pledge. 

With love, 


Who Editor 
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Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no evil. 
Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in forty- 
five days before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for June Wee Wisdom must be in by April 15 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or copied it. When you copy anything, 
give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I wish to express my sincere thanks to you for what 
you have done for me. My mother is much better and we are hoping that she 
will soon come from the hospital—Wéilma Hale. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom has done a lot for my mother and 
me. It has helped me with my lessons and my music. Before I took Wee Wis- 
dom my lessons were hard for me. I was sick a few weeks ago; I read The 
Prayer of Faith and I was well.—Jrene Pannett. 

Dear Unity—My brother lost his pocketknife three times. Mother and I 
said The Prayer of Faith and we found it each time.—Eugena Poeschel. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have received my Booster pin and I like it very 
much. I like Wee Wisdom and I hope that I always shall have it to read. I 
lend my books to my little friends and they like them. I say The Prayer of 
Faith when I go to bed. I had a very bad cold last week. I said The Prayer 
of Faith and I got well without having the doctor. God made me well.— 
Richard J. W oolcox. 

Dear Wees—lI like Wee Wisdom very much. Our school has a library 
and I am going to take Wee Wisdom to school to put in the library. I had 
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—_ throat; I said The Prayer of Faith and my throat soon got well.—Helen 
arlin. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom helps me. I talk better now.—George 
E. Marks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much, especially the stories and the 
poems. My sister has been taking you for three years. One day I lost my 
knife; I asked God to help me and I found it.—David Driscoll. 

Dear Unity—I am very busy with my school work and I assure you that 
I am working with God. At our school we have had many tests. Before I 
ever began to work on a test I said The Prayer of Faith. I feel that it helped 
me, because I made high marks. Speaking good words makes me very happy and 
I am sure that it makes other people around me happy too. Among my school 
friends I make myself as kind and as loving as I can. I try to speak just as 
good words at school as I do at home.—Jrma Lakusta. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I became acquainted with Unity only a short time 
ago, but it has helped Mother’s health wonderfully. I love Wee Wisdom. I 
have been having trouble with my school work, but through my use of The 
Prayer of Faith it is coming out all right—Constance Palmer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—When I went to school one day a boy had lost a 
quarter. I asked God to help him find it and at recess he found it. We 
have a little Booster club. There are eight members. I like Wee Wisdom very 
much.—Charles David Morgan. 


Dear Wees—I want to tell you how much I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. 
I have been getting it now for four and a half years. I like the poems by I. O. S. 
—Frank Wilson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for almost a year now and | 
enjoy you very much. I like Busy Sunbeams and the Bible stories about the 
best.—Laura McClintock. 

Dear Editor—I love your little magazine. I like Blanche’s Corner, Young 
Authors department, Jamie’s Thought Garden and other stories —Viola Austin. 

Dear Editor—Wee Wisdom helps me in my work at school. I love it 
dearly. I shall be glad when it comes again ——Mary Hird. 

Dearest W ees—lIt is hard to express the good that I receive from Wee Wis- 
dom. It has helped me in my lessons and has made my light shine brighter for 
God, and my schoolmates are beginning to understand my ways.—Melba 
DeSilva. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy reading the letters and the stories that other 
Wees write. I take Wee Wisdom to school and let other boys and girls read it. 
—Clara Elizabeth Bobb. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have taken you for two years. I say The Prayer 
of Faith every night and it helps me-—Madonna E. Parmer. 

Dearest Wee Wisdom—lI received the magazine today and was so happy 
to get it. I like to read the different verses and stories. My mother likes to read 
them too.—Stella Marks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My daddy buys Wee Wisdom at the Unity center 
here. I read and enjoy every word in it. I especially enjoy Blanche’s Corner 
= am learning The Prayer of Faith, which I shall say every night—Mary 

nox. 

Dearest Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom very much. [| read till I 
have to go to bed at night and I get lots of fun out of it. I give other little 
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girls my Wee Wisdom to look at and they enjoy it. I say The Prayer of Faith 
every night before I go to bed.—Alice Louise Krohn. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have enjoyed Wee Wisdom very much. It helps 
me in my school work and also in other work. I have taken Wee Wisdom 
just one year and hope to take it many years.—Raymond Emmerich. 

Dear Wees—I love Wee Wisdom better than any other magazine I have 
ever read. I am learning The Prayer of Faith. I like “‘Jamie’s Thought Gar- 
den” best. I think Jamie’s uncle Max is a very good adviser.—Maxie Vicars. 

Dear Editor—I have enjoyed your magazine very much. When I finish 
reading my Wee Wisdoms, I give them to a little friend of mine.—Erlene 
Ratcliffe. 

Dear Editor—My mother had Wee Wisdom sent to me as a birthday 
present. I like it very much indeed. I say The Prayer of Faith every night and 
morning.—Kathleen Hayes (England) 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much, especially ‘‘Jamie’s 
Thought Garden.” My sister also likes Wee Wisdom. We watch for you 
each month.—H. Elizabeth Rickard. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Jean Martin; Anna Drake; The Idlewild (Mich.) Booster Club; Marion 
Sargent; Chester A. Struble; William Ewing; Helen Rands; Virginia Taylor; 
Marshall Bynum; Esther Adams; Nadine Fine; Marjorie Smith; Joseph Swartz; 
Ruth Gordon; Helen Halsey; Charlotte Olmstead; Robert Downs; Jennie 
Davis; Margaret Bradley; Livingston Gearhart; Louise McKelvy; Starnes 
Lewis; Lillian Rose Samuels; Martha Kerch; Anne Wiley White; Helen 
Marlin; Hannah Tyson; Eileen Hayes; Lois Watson; Anasie Dichie; Lester 
Wood; Gladys Jones; Glame Hughes; Edna S. Smith. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Alice Smith (14 years), RFD 1, box 110, Lake George, N. Y.; Rose 
FitzPatrick (16 years), 4 Dartmouth st., Arlington, Mass. ; Virginia Taylor (13 
years), Fessenden, S. Dak.; Marshall Bynum (13 years), 6642 Hartwell ave., 
Chicago, Ill.; Esther E. Adams (15 years), East Hall, Northfield, Mass. ; 
Lucillius Avrett Mohon (10 years), Beech Creek, Ky. ; Nadine Fine (12 years), 
629 Evans st., San Bernardino, Calif.; Harry Armstrong (12 years), box 513, 
Charleston, Wash.; Marjorie Smith (12 years), 6136 S. Talman ave., Chicago, 
Ill., Margaret Bradley (10 years), 1540 Arrowhead ave., San Bernardino, 
Calif. ; Livingston Gearhart (8 years), 124 College st., Buffalo, N. Y.; Isabel 
Daggett (7 years), 126 Jones st., Lansing, Mich.; Helen Marlin, (12 years), 
R. 1, Hansen, Idaho; Hannah P. Tyson (17 years), Ansanville, N. C.; Anasie 
Dichie (15 years), Standfast Bridge, 73 Commercial road, Cape Coast Castle, 
Africa; Jane Allen (12 years), 19 Terrace ave., Pelham Manor, N. Y.; 
Gladys Jones (14 years), 615 N. 8th st., Lyons, Iowa. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 

Helen Taylor: health for brother; Jeanne Tydings: health; Herman Black- 
man: that he may keep his New Year’s resolutions; Marshall Hartman: school 
work and obedience; Grace Salters: school work; Elsie Davie: school work and 
health for mother; Lillian Rose Samuels: better disposition; Venice, Inez, and 


Edward Hesser: school work; Violetta B. Parke: school work; Earl Little: . 


school work; Jane Allen: health and school work; Katheryn Daly: health; 
Glen Rodgers: school work (arithmetic). 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many good stories and 
good letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each readér of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter or a 
story published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first 
has appeared, please understand that we do not use it because we wish to 
let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young Authors pages. 


THE Epiror. 


APRIL 


RUTH VIRGINIA NorvALL (9 years) 
Vale, Oregon 


April now has come again, 
Sweet and balmy weather— 
I know it, for today I found 
A pretty bluebird’s feather. 


The crocus and the hyacinth, 
The yellow daffo-dilly, 

The lilac and the bluet, too, 
Awake though days are chilly. 


These flower-children never mind 
The weather, if you please, 

The sunbeam’s smile, the raindrop’s fall; 
They love the gentle breeze. 


So little children too may be 
Like these springtime flowers, 

Filling life with love and cheer, 
Bright’ning all the hours. 


| 
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MY PARLOR 


HarriET Mosiey (13 years) 
Fort Collins, Colo. 


This afternoon when I got home everything seemed so lovely. 

The brilliant rug on the floor was tinted golden by the sun 
shining through the window draperies. The fire in the fireplace was 
burning brightly. As I stood looking at the fire I happened to glance 
up to see what time it was. Instead of seeing the clock I saw a beau- 
tiful picture of my mother. I was wondering how she would have 
liked to live in such a beautiful home when she was a little girl. 

The box of candy on the library table was most inviting and | 
accepted its invitation quite willingly. The large bookcase, which filled 
half the room, seemed to call to me to read some of its books. I got up, 
went over, and picked out a book without looking to see what it was. 
When I reached the large rocking chair I sat down, took a piece of 
candy, and then looked to see what my book was about. It was 
“Little Grandmother Jo.” As it was getting dark I turned on the 
lights. Oh! how brightly they shone, giving such a wonderful light. 
When Mother came in I told her how happy I was and how beautiful 
everything seemed. She said that I had been a good girl all day and 
deserved to be happy. 

That night before I went to bed I told God how lovely everything 
was, and how glad I was that I had been a good girl. 


SPRING FLOWERS 
Mary Jessop (9 years) 
Cleveland Heights, Ohio 


The daffodils are gold, 
And in their cups they hold 
The morning dew, 


Like diamonds few. 


The violets are purple and blue, 
And in their dresses new 
They come out of the ground 
All safe and sound. 


The tulips, gold and red, 
Got out of their warm brown bed, 
To welcome the spring 


And the birds that sing. 
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MY PARROT 
BERGER WOLFF (11 years) 
Pfafftown, N. D. 


I have a beautiful parrot; 
Her name is Polly Ann. 
; She sits on my shoulder 


All that she can. 


She bites any other fellow 
Who comes in her way, 
For she wants to sit there 


All the whole day. 


There she will sit 


And want me to pet her 
Just as long 


As I will let her. 


WASHING DAY 


Pat McC.Lintock 
Newcastle, Ireland 


When Joan was taking her dollies out in their nice cart one of the 
wheels got stuck in a crack, and over the dollies went into the mud. 
Joan cried a little when she saw what a mess they were in. Then she 
hurried home with them. 

“What shall I do>’’ she sobbed. 

“Why not have a washing day >” said Mother. “I will give you 
some soap and you can wash them, and they will soon be all right.” 

So Joan washed her dollies and their clothes and put them out 
to dry, and they were soon as fine as ever. 


GOD'S CARE 


THELMA STARKS (9 years) 
Tallahassee, Fla. 


Who feeds me daily? 
Who gives me health? 
Who loves me dearly? 


Who cares for me? 


The Lord. 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


A number of Wees signed and sent in the Good Words Club 
pledge that was printed in the January number of Wee Wisdom. We 
are sure that there are many others who would like to join the Club 
now. We are printing the pledge again, and the Secretary will be happy 
to enter the names of all those who sign the application blank and 
send it to her. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Good Words Club, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am 
held accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is 
power in united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity 
Good Words Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as myself 
to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and 
to speak words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, 
cheer, purity, peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also 
abide by the rules of the Club. 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 


For all the good God gives 


to me, 
My nae is thankful as can 
e. 


BLESSING 

: 
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IMELDA OCIAVIA 


OUR PERFECT BROTHER; RESURRECTION 


Sometimes when the planted seed sends its first green shoot out 
through the soil, we hear it said: “The life in the plant has been 
resurrected.” | 

““Resurrect” means to rise again. In the summer before, the life 
of the seed was seen in the green leaves, in the stem, and in the lovely 
flower. After awhile the flower disappeared, the green leaves drooped 
and fell to the ground. But the little seed held fast the life germ, 
and as soon as weather and soil made it possible the seed sent out the 
growth that made some one say that a resurrection had taken place. 

In the soul of each of us is the germ of God’s eternal unchanging 
life. Our Perfect Brother teaches us how to let this life have its way 
in us, so that there will be no more death. 

In our preceding lesson we learned that our Perfect Brother did 
not die on the cross. This lesson on resurrection teaches us that all the 
hidden beauty of life may be brought to a new growth in us. Our 
Perfect Brother showed this by his coming forth from the tomb. 

If health has been buried in a belief in sickness the Christ in us 
will resurrect it, and we shall be eternally healed. 

If wisdom has been buried in a belief in ignorance the Christ in 
us will bring it forth in a glorious new life, and the mind of God will 
think in us. 

Our Perfect Brother “rose from the dead,” we say when we 
describe what took place on Calvary and in the garden of Joseph. But 
since he really did not die, we mean, when we say that he rose from 
the dead, that he completely separated his life from the ignorance of 
the human mind. Because he made that separation the belief in death 
could not hurt his body or cause him to forget that God with us and in 
us is life; life now, life always. 

That was a glorious day, nearly two thousand years ago when 
his disciples learned that he had really overcome death. What a run- 
ning there was, what a joyous excitement, what a quick thrill surged 
through those to whom the great word came: “He is risen! He is 
risen!”” ‘That was the most wonderful day that ever dawned on this 


earth. Christmas, the day of his birth, would be of little good to us 
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without Easter. Millions of people have been born into this world, but 
of all those only one has been greater than the human ignorance that 
causes people to die. Jesus Christ on the first Easter day brought to the 
world the proof that life in us is God’s sign of his presence in us. 

But that first Easter day is no more glorious than all the days of 
all the years that have followed, for Jesus Christ is still risen. He had 
told his disciples that he would arise, but they could not have believed 
him, since they were surprised on receiving word of his resurrection. 
He has told us that we should do the kind of works that he did. Do 
we believe him? Sometimes we think that the disciples were faithless 
and that if we had been with our Perfect Brother we should have had 
more faith in him. But all that he promised them he has promised us, 
and unless we believe more fully than they did we shall not have any 
better results. And let us remember that he is with us for he has said 
that he would always be with us. 

Let us think of this truth: 

Life is resurrected in me, the glorious, perfect life of God. 


Stor of Spri 
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rose the plains and on 
athe hills, 
A cloth of @reen IS spread, 
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For The tle 


Pictures fdr Coloring, @dward 


| The Easter Rabbit. 


Alors the bloomine hillside 
He so fast $ wonder if 


The glory of the bright yellow sun suggests the glory of the 
| risen Christ. The brown rabbit pauses as he sees the bright green 
lettuce in the carefully weeded garden. The rabbit lives in the distant, 

purple hills. The children are dressed in dark blue suits and have 
brown hats. The flowers on Mary’s hat are yellow. The children 
are Wees and they know that vegetable gardens require the same 

treatment that good thought gardens require. The children live in a 
red house. 
Flesh color is made of small parts of red and yellow mixed. A 
little blue added to this tone will make a good brown for foreground. 
Grass is yellowish-green. Purple is made of red and blue mixed. 
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Lesson 1, Aprit 5, 1925. 
THE BLESSING OF PENTECOST.—Acts 2. 


GOLDEN TExT—Repent ye, and be baptized every one of you in 
the name of Jesus Christ unto the remission of your sins; and ye shall re- 


ceive the gift of the Holy Spirit—Acts 2:38. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


With this lesson we begin to study about the early church and its 
workers, and each lesson should be a teaching of something that comes 
into the lives of all God’s children. 

The day of Pentecost in us is a time when our highest thoughts and 
powers are gathered together that they may be given anew to the service of 
God. The upper chamber means a place of high spiritual understanding in 
us, and our highest thoughts come together in that place for the purpose of 
prayer. Then the greatest gift of all comes to us—the baptism of the 
Holy Spirit. This means that our hearts and our minds are filled with the 
love of God and with the wish to do his will. 

We remember that Peter, who stands for faith, was so weak before 
Jesus was crucified that he denied his Lord whom we love so much. In 
this lesson we see him standing boldly before the people, teaching the 
word of God. If we have been weak in faith, we need to receive the 
gift of the Holy Spirit to make us strong. 

The teaching of Peter to the people was that they should repent. 
To repent means to turn about in thinking, or to change the mind. When 
we have turned our thoughts from material things to the things of Spirit 
our minds are then ready for the next step, which is baptism. Baptism is 
the cleansing away of the old thoughts so that the spiritual thoughts may 
rule. A great help in this cleansing is what we call denial. The tongues 
of flame stand for the power of the Holy Spirit to burn all error thoughts 
out of our hearts. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the day of Pentecost in us? 

What does the upper chamber mean? 

What do we need to make our faith strong? 
Explain what it means to repent and be baptized. 
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Lesson THOUGHT—] am cleansed from error thinking by the baptism 
of the Holy Spirit. 
MEMORY VERSE 
The day of Pentecost in me 
Is when my highest thought 
The Holy Spirit from above 
Into my heart has brought. 


LEsson 2, ApriL 12, 1925. 
EASTER LESSON.—I Corinthians 15. 


GoLpEN TExT—Now hath Christ been raised from the dead, the 
frrst-fruits of them that are asleep.—I Cor. 15:20. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The resurrection of Jesus from the dead is a lesson that is very im- 
portant to us because it helps us to overcome every trouble and every evil by 
fixing our minds on the Christ within. We must look upon the resurrection 
as something that takes place in us daily. We rise from the grave of 
ignorance and evil each time that we let the Christ Spirit rule our thoughts. 

We have learned that we 
must be true witnesses for 
God. We are witnesses for 
him when we show to others 
the things of God in us. One 
of the greatest things of God 4 
is life; it is as much our task i 
to show forth life as it is to F 
show any of the other qualities 
of God. To show forth life 
we must think of life, talk 
of life, and feel life. The 
strongest feeling of life comes to us as we learn to know that the Christ 
Spirit is alive in us. 

All of the Christ teaching that we give out and all our hope and our 
faith depend on our understanding that the living Spirit of Christ is in us a 
always. Jesus Christ makes it possible for us to teach his word because he 
not only spoke it but lived it. Our faith in God is strong because of the 
things that Christ showed us. We have hope because he said that he 
would live in us always, and with his presence in us we cannot fail. 

We do not wait for some far-off time when the resurrection shall take 
place in us, but we must look for it and try to bring it about in us every 
day. We do not always know how it comes about, but life and all other 
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good come to us as we let the old thoughts die and the good thoughts rise 
in us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Why is the lesson about the resurrection important to us? 
When are we witnesses for God? 
How do we show forth life? 
When does the resurrection take place in us? 


Lesson THOUGHT—My error thoughts die daily and the Christ Spirit 
in me is resurrected. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The victory that Jesus won 
In rising from the grave, 

Has taught us that our God alone 
From every ill can save. 


Lesson 3, ApriL 19, 1925. 


LIFE IN THE EARLY CHURCH.—Acts 4:1—5:11. 


GoLbEN TExt—The multitude of them that believed were of one 
heart and soul.—Acts 4:32. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

In our study about the early church that carried on the teachings of 
Jesus, we find a beautiful lesson in the perfect unity that comes to those 
who work together for God. 

Often the people who are about us do not love God as much as we 
do and they try in many ways to keep us from speaking and acting as 
the Master would have us speak and act. Our own evil thoughts also 
try to keep the good thoughts out of our minds. At such times we may 
know that the same kind of thing is happening in us that happened to those 
who carried on the work of Jesus after he left them. Then we call 
upon the Lord for strength and wisdom and he shows us what we shall do. 

Another fine thing that we learn from our study of the early church is 
that every good thing comes from God. We are told that none of those 
who were in the early church said that the things that he had were his own, 
but that all had all things in common. When we learn that God is the 
giver of all good we become willing to share with other children of God the 
things that he gives us. Then we have no fear of lack and we use in wiser 
and higher ways the good that we have. We no longer seek to get things 
to use in selfish ways. 

We must never try to deceive God, as Ananias and Sapphira tried to 
deceive him. They wanted the apostles to think them unselfish in selling 
their field and bringing the money to the church, but they also had the selfish 
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thought of keeping a part of the money for their own use. Had they been 
honest, their gift, whether large or small would have been blessed and 
accepted. It is the giving with a free heart and with the willingness to be 
honest and true that is pleasing to God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What beautiful lesson do we find in studying about the early church? 
From where does every good thing come? 
Is it wrong to try to deceive God? 
What kind of giving is pleasing to God? 
Lesson THOUGHT—!/ give my gifts to God with a free heart. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I freely will give to the work of the Lord; 
T’ll always be honest and true; 


I'll labor with all of his children in love 
To do what he wants us to do. 


Lesson 4, ApriL 26, 1925. 
STEPHEN THE FIRST MARTYR.—Acts 6:1—7:60. 


GoLDEN TExT—Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee 
the crown of life-—Rev. 2:10. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Strength and wisdom come to us when we open ourselves so that the 
Spirit of God is strong in us. We especially need wisdom, because we 
often try to argue about the things of God. Arguing does not help others 
to find God; it only tends to arouse feeling that sometimes leads to anger. 
If we use the proper wisdom we know when to speak and when to be 
silent. 

The light that shone from Stephen’s face had more power to make the 
people think of God than the words that Stephen spoke to them. The 
light that comes from our actions draws more people to God than our talk- 
ing about God, because love is the greatest drawing power in the world. 
Each of us has an inner light and that light comes from the love in his 
heart. If our love is great our lights will shine brightly; but if we do not 
open our hearts to divine love our lights will be dim. 

We do not have to be martyrs or to give up our lives in the cause of 
Truth, as Stephen did, but we must be willing to give up all and to stand 
firmly on the teaching that we get from God. Stephen had such perfect 
faith that with his last words he trusted the Lord Jesus to receive his spirit. 

No matter what seems to come to us from others, we must be willing 
to forgive. Forgiveness is not hard if our hearts are filled with love for all 
God’s children. Stephen had such great love that he was able to say, 
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“Lord, lay not this sin to their charge,”” even for the men who had harmed 
him so greatly. Our love must go out to every one as freely and as fully 
as Stephen’s love went out from his heart. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
When do strength and wisdom come to us? 
Does arguing help others to find God? 
Do we have to be martyrs? 
What makes forgiveness easy? 


: a LEsson THOUGHT—Filled with grace and power I lovingly forgive 
7 all God’s children. 


MEMORY VERSE 


- I will abide in peace and love 
& And pray each day that I 
os May have my heart and being filled 
a With power from on high. 
a 
AN EASTER TOY 
4 With carbon paper, trace designs on heavy white paper or card- 
a board. Cut the pictures out with the scissors. With a knife remove the 


small part marked “Cut out” on figure 1. Place circle marked “2” 
back of circle marked “1,’’ and fasten the two together with a bent pin. 


“4 Color with crayons, red, green, and yellow, as marked. As the wheel 
g moves forward you can read the Easter message. 
Bend 3 
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Who is the boy in sketch? 
ANSWER TO CROSS WORD PUZZLE IN MARCH WEE WISDOM 
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BIGE’S APRIL FOOL DAY 


“Miss Belle, if you all ’spects me to get this wash out by noon,” 
declared Hortense, “you better get that Bige and that black kitten out 
of my sight. They act so cute, I can’t work for watchin’ em.” 

The morning was sunny, and Bige and Ebbie were enjoying it. 
Bige stood over the black kitten, who was lying on her back playfully 
reaching up and slapping at him. Once in a while he would roll her over 
with his nose, whereupon she would hold him with her forepaws, while 
she kicked him vigorously with her hind ones, with never a claw 
showing. 

But after a while Bige became excited and played too roughly. 
Ebbie slashed out at Bige with her forepaw, leaving a red streak the 
length of his nose; then, jumping up and arching her back, she glared 
and spat. Awkward Bige, who had not meant to hurt her, hung his 
head and backed away. At a safe distance he lay down with his head 
on his paws and eyed Ebbie sadly. In a few minutes the kitten forgot 
her anger and stretched out in the sun. Slowly, inch by inch, Bige 
crawled toward her, still with his head on his paws. Every few 
minutes she would open one eye and glance at him; then he would stop 
moving—except for his tail, which wagged hopefully. He crept to 
within a few inches of her and still she showed no unfriendly signs. 
Bige cautiously reached forward until his nose touched the tip of 
Ebbie’s ear; then, sighing contentedly, he went to sleep. The slight 
misunderstanding was past. They were friends again. 

When David came home for lunch that noon, the pup did not 
meet him at the gate. ‘Mother! is Bige in here>” the boy called as 
he opened the door. But Bige was not in the house, and neither 
whistling nor calling brought him. David ate his lunch hurriedly and 
searched for him until school time. After school he and Cousin Bob 
looked all over the neighborhood, but no wriggling, joyous puppy came 
at their call. 
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David could not eat his dinner that evening. He could not swal- 
low past the lump in his throat. After dinner Mother put her hands 
on his shoulders and looked at him. 

“David, Son,” she said, “isn’t there something that we should 
be thinking >” 

“T am Mother,” answered David stoutly; “I’m saying it over 
and over.” 

He and Daddy took the lantern and went to the barn to do 
the chores. 

“It seems to me,” said Daddy, as they passed the shed, “‘that I 
smell a skunk.” 

As they came out of the barn after doing the chores, David, 
who could not bear to go to bed without trying once more, whistled. 
Then from under the shed came a small, dark object—not barking 
and bounding as usual, but slowly, with his tail between his legs. 

“Bige!”’ cried David joyously and started toward the puppy, but 
Daddy held him back. 

“*Just a moment, Son. I don’t think that Bige is hurt, but I sus- 
pect that he has been in bad company. We'd better make him a bed 
in the shed for tonight.” 

So a bed of sacks was made and a very much ashamed, a very 
muddy little dog, curled up on it. 

“The poor fellow has met a new sort of kitten,”’ said Daddy, 
“and he has rolled in the dirt and then jumped in the creek, trying to 
rid himself of the unpleasant odor. My, but he is a sight! No wonder 
I thought that there was a skunk in the neighborhood.” 

“Anyway, he is at home, and safe,” said David, thankfully. 

The next day David fed Bige out by the shed. The pup was in 
disgrace and he felt it deeply. Ebbie was careful to keep away from 
him, and when he started in her direction she arched her back and 
warned him off. 

David seemed to be Bige’s only friend and, though he spoke 
kindly, even David kept the pup at a distance. 

After repeatedly rolling in the dirt and swimming in the creek, 
Bige became a little less offensive. “Then David took a big tub out to 
the barn and gave the pup a bath with soap. It took several baths to 
restore him to his usual state of cleanliness. 

When Bige was at last considered fit to be allowed in the house, 
he and David celebrated with a big romp and a fine dinner. The 
day was a happy one, to the very end. That evening, when Bige 
curled himself beside her for a nap before the fire, Ebbie purred her 
consent. 


WEE WISDOM 


Now, Teddy and Peter Rabbit, sit up straight and listen to 
me. I have the loveliest new book, and if you are all good and 
quiet I will read some of it to you. It’s called “Aunt Joy’s Nature 
Talks.” Brother got a new book today, too. He says that mine is 
fine, but that for those of his age (he’s fourteen, you know) “Les- 
sons for Young Students” is just the thing. Mother ordered both 
of the books for us from Unity School. 

Oh! look, Mr. Elephant, at those cunning pictures and there 
are lots of them, too. 

Here’s a chapter about light and another one is about rocks; 
others are about trees and flowers and fish and ants and bees. 
Here’s one about worms. Remember that ugly thing that crawled 
up on Dolly Dear today? That was a worm. This book says 
that the earthworm is “‘a little gardener” and that he helps the plants 
to grow. If that is true—and [| know it is, for Mother says that this 
is Truth literature—we must all learn to love that little worm. 

I wish that we had time to read every word tonight, but 
Mother says that it is bedtime and we must wait until tomorrow for 
more. Mother told me, too, to tell all of my little friends that they 
could get these two lovely books if they would send to Unity for 
them. If they order “Aunt Joy’s Nature Talks” in paper binding, 
it costs only $1; if they order it in cloth, it costs $1.50. And 
“Lessons for Young Students,” for the older children, costs only 
$.35. I hope they will all like the books as much as Brother and 
I do. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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My kite goes sailing up so high, 


It seems almost to touch the sky; 


And then it takes a dip or two, 
And sails again beneath the blue. 


I think it is a funny thing, 
That by such narrow, narrow string 


A kite is held, yet sails along, 
Swept by a wind that is so strong. 


But still, if I don’t hold it tight— 
That string—away will go my kite! 
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EASTER 


After we had found the rabbit's nest, Easter 
morning, we went to church. 

We saw how green the grass was, and we 
watched the birds on the trees and on the ground. 

Daddy said that Easter is the best part of the 
year, because it is the time when we see new life. 
Then he winked at me and said that it is a beautiful 
time because the earth and the little girls put on new 
dresses. 

I tried to be good in church. 

There was a sparrow that had a little stick in its 
bill. It came in at the window. Just then the preacher 
spoke loudly and the sparrow flew out. | laughed, 
and Mother put her hand on mine. 

There were blooming plants in the church. 


Buddy's teacher sang a song. Buddy likes his 
teacher, and | like her. 
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When church was out we talked for a while, then 
we went home. After dinner we went over to the oats 
field; Daddy said that there would be enough oats to 
give all the little girls in the state a dish of oatmeal. 

We walked home by the creek, to see if there 


were any frogs. We saw two. 
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I watched the gardener plant seed 
In grandma's flower bed; 
Then, soon green shoots popped through 
the earth 


From seed that seemed quite dead. 


“That is the resurrection, Dear,” 
My grandma said to me. 


“Eternal life has conquered death; 
The little seed is free.” 


Within a tomb our Lord was laid, 
They thought that he was dead; 

A gravecloth wrapped his body round, 
A napkin hid his head. 
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Viith spices, early, Mary came, 
To mourn her Lord that day, 

But only found an empty tomb— 
The stone was rolled away! 


He is not here,” an angel said, 
“But risen. Don't you see? 

Eternal life had conquered death 
And our dear Lord was free. 
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Now the TO-SY dawn IS breaking. Gas-ter day! Sas-ter dayl 


Now the vi -o Jets are wak-ing Gaster day"! &as-ter day! 


Gaster day! Gaster day! 
And the keep it 


( —hrist is risen!we are singing, 
Saster day Gaster dasy| 


arth and sky are filled with glory? 
Gaster day! Saster day! 
Spring winds Ahe joyous 
Gaster Gaster 
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GOLDEN BELL 


¥ Each morning at this time 


of year, 


Bei you re quiet, I'm sure 


you can hear 
The daintiest tinkle 
And bright mellow 


twin kle, 


| Like fairy chimes, golden 


and clear. 


: It isn't from under the 


ground, 


or in a tree top to be | 


found. 

These bells grow on 
bushes: 

The April wind pushes 


2 The flower alarm bell to 


sound. 


; You'll see them the very 


first thing, 


H Bright bells on a bush in 


the spring. 
The flowers so tiny, 
Their color so shiny, 


é The sight makes each 


early bird sing. 
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Sun so bright 
Peeps in to say: 
“Think of joy 

And life today. 


“Shine with me, 
And you will find 
Thoughts of lack 


NIGHT 


Shadows falling 
Cannot hide 
Light of love 

Which glows inside. 


Are left behind.” 
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